ACT II
SCENE iv

SCENE : Barcaldine's fiat.

A well-furnished flat with symptoms of quite
decent taste. The whole thing is quite simple, without
any suggestion of ostentation. There is a large door
in the back, opening on to a hall. The hall door of
the fat shows on to the left of this hall. There is
another door at the back of the hall through which the
maid-servant comest so it will be presumed to be the
kitchen. On the right of the hall is another door, and
on the left of the hall is another door which is
scarcely seen from the front. The windows are on the
right of the set, which is supposed to be a reception-
room, so to speak. There is a door in fat, left, which
goes into the dining-room of the fiat.

When the curtain rises, FREDA BARCALDXNE,
Barcaldine''s daughter, is L. She is a pretty girl of
about nineteen or twenty. She is wearing a sort of
blue overall which gives her a very neat appearance.
She is holding a carpet-sweeping apparatus, or
rather, pulling it along the floor. The hall door opens
and BARCALDINE comes in. He is wearing an
overcoat and a bowler hat and has gloves and an
umbrella. He proceeds fo take his overcoat off and
hang it on a stand which is against the back flat
in the halL He has filled out just a trifle. He has a
small black moustache. There is just the slightest
touch of grey in his hair.

FREDA (who is stooping over the machine which has

fulfilled its well-known function of going wrong} :

That you, father ?

JIM   (speaking from the hall) :  Yesa   dear.  Any

telephone calls ?

FREDA : Only the electric light people !
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